Cur THESE Frames OUTAND 
Z\ PASTE THEM INORDER 


= ISTRATION, NOW, FLIP 
LIKE A MOFOL 


INTO COLORFUL PAPER 
AIRPLANES? 


REMEMBER 
N WE RE 
BUT SQUAT, INNOCENT 
WAIFS FROLICKING IN 
ELESS 


N THE 
E YO! 


TANEARK 
ARE YOU 
BABBLING Smiuvg 
ABOUT? AMEMAX 
Raaace” SS 5 yal aaBy 
AS SOFT, M LE 
BRICKHEAD! VERSIONS OF THEMSELVES. 


MAYBE WE COULD ROLL 
TRIS MARTINEZ BOULDERS ONTO HIMON 
THREW AROCK AT ME | | THE WAY HOME FROM SCHOOL. 
ANDO WHEN I SAID OR... DO YOU KNOW HOW TO 
OUCH," HE BEAT MAKE PUNGEE STICKS, 
TUT TUT, SAM. 
VIOLENCE ISN’T THE 
ANSWER. LET'S GET 


ASE 
DISCUSSION OF YOUR 
DIFFERENCES. 


MY PAL SAM WOULD LIKE TO 
SHAKE YOUR HANDAND CALL 
YOU FRIEND. IT’S TIME TO LEASH- A 
IP. THE DOGS OF WAR 
N 


H 
< OR SOMETHING.. 


y 


P DEEP THINKERS IN: 


ag OF THE 


ANSWERING IN THE 
E, FORM OF A TONGUE 
ABOUT THIS ONCE? TWISTER--HOW 
</ WHAT’S MOREHORRIBLE THANA *BOUT-- SWAMP 
CATFISH THAT CAN BREATHE ROAD FISHGUTS 
AIR AND WALK THE EARTH SLICKS? 
ON ITS HIDEOUS LITTLE = 


SWAP YEARBOOKS WITH 
SOMEONE ROUGHLY YOUR 
OWNAGE ANO TAKE A Look: 
THEY "REALL THE SAME 
PEOPLES 


WE HADONE OF 
THESE GUYS! BUTOURS 
LOOKING AT WAS CALLED ROGER 
THE HAIR. COLTON. 


THICKER VERSION OF 
DEGBIE BUTLER! 


| STS as 
YOU KNOW : 
MAXLASMEN, WE SOMETHING OF AN 
WILL PROBABLY ( ATROCITY OF 
NEVER FULLY NATURE! 
APPRECIATE THE 
IUMAN BIRTH 
Hence PRECIOUS 
LITTLE CRITTER 
WE BUY SQUEEZY 
TOYS FOR 
BASICALLY STARTS 
OUTASA 
PARASITES 


I'MA PARASITES 
I'MA PARASITES Its 
: : ENOUGH TO 
MAKE YOUR 
HARE TURN 
WHITES GETIT? 
BAH HAHA 
HAAA?! 


NY WHEREVER. THERE'S A NECKLESS 


GOON BEATING UP A GUY- 


WHEREVER, AN INBRED STREET 
GING 1S TORCHING A HELPLESS 


WHEREVER INNOCENT CREATURES 
ARE TERRORIZED BY THE 
HATEFUL AND IGNORANT — 


WELL BE THERE! 


SAM 8 LVAD WOULDN'T WAN 
FOR THE EVERY GIBBERING 
NATIONAL eS thiNes 
RIFLE ano < 
ARTILLERY, 
ASSOCIATION 


BUT WE Don'T 
WANT SOME CHEEZE 
FILLED BUREAUCRAT 
TAKING AWAY OUR 
SOMETHING OR OTHER 
AMENDMENT RIGHT 
To KEEP AND BEAR 
HARPOON GUNS AND 
CONCUSSION BOMG 
LAUNCHERS - RIGHT 
MAX 7 


ae, ME PUT IT A: 
1S WAY SAM - (F \ _ 
you MET A_NINE foot~ 

HUMANOID WITH A RUSTY ): 

MEAT AXE STANDING 

IN YOUR FOYER, WOULD you 
RATHER BE HOLDING A 
BUSTED BALL BAT 


WHAT 
THE HELL'S 
A FOYER? 


FREELANCE POLICE 


- COMING SOON = 
FROM 
FISHWRAP 


I 


MAX, THAT 
BATHING SUIT YOU RE 
\WEARING MAKES MY FLESH 
CRAWL! AND WHERE DID you 
T SUNGLASSES TO FIT YOUR 


YOU_CRACK. 
ME _UP, LITTLE 
PAL! 


AND WERE A PINK, 
CHALKY-TASTING 


Se 


AT \ S 
Cs < 
\ 


BAe 


FREELANCE POLICE FROM: 


FREELANCE POLICE 
- SPECIAL ROAD TRIP EDITION - 


you KNOWIMAX, THs 
1S THE ONLY Z0O WHERE THE YEE 
ZA HowteR, (IONKEYS AND THREE - 72D 
TREE SLOTHS LOOK TRULY 


Wélt- FED ANP ) 


We Love THE 


(EO 
pice 
(11551 
‘4 
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GOOD THING 
WE WERE RESTRA/NED 
BY OUR SAFETY BELTS, 
SAM! MY HUGE SKULL 
|S COMPLETELY INTACT, 
AND | GET TO KEEP 
ALL MY TEETH! 
W00-HAHS{ 


5 
z 
o 
i 


w 
my 
wu 
x 
- 
x 
E 
3 
Y 
Q 
x 


GUYS ANYMORE, MAX. 
I THINK IT 
SWALLOWED 
MY GUM. 


\0i os 
WS 


: 
: 
: 
0 
: 
: 


ACTION FIGURIE - 
SORGER all 65 SHOULE PROVIDE 
STEVE PURCELL : en & 
= 


O ierrense BY 
LOIS BUHALIS 


E 
WRECK STUFF, SUPERFLY 
(S A DREAM THAT, 
CAN COM 


THAT VAS: 
YOUR FLUFFY LITTLE 
TER HOSE HOPES, MAX. 
SHORT-SIGHTED TOY 
COMPANIES 27 WHY DON’T 


NOW, 
THAT'S ONE BIG, 
BEAUTIFUL, 
HANP-FULL-O” 


" 3 I MAY 
ALITTLE MODEL WEEP OPENLY. 


eri tae 
SOME HIGHLY TOXIC, RADIOACTIVE GIMME! 
LEAD-BASED INDUSTRIAL ENAMEL 
LEFT OVER FROM THE 
SPACE PROGRAM... 4 


AM, WOLLP 
HELP ME BUILD 
CARKSKULL, SUPERFLY'S 
BONEHEADED NEMESIS? 


N cE THE 
INITIAL NOVELTY WEARS 
OFF! YOU'RE MY BEST 
4 FRIEND, SAM! 


AMAZING THAT ANYTHING’S 
STILL STANDING SINCE EARTH'S 
ORBIT PASSED RIGHT THROUGH 
THE COMET'S NOXIOUS TAIL WASH. 


IS TAIL 
WHO KNOWS WHAT EFFECT 
IT HADON CIVILIZATION 2 


ST > 


CHILDREN’ EVERYWHERE’ 
CLEARLY THE EFFECTOF 
THE COMET HAS UPENDED 
SOCIETY, PUTTING THE 
KIDS IN CHARGES _ 


Ol 
EVERY CHANNEL / 
IT'S ALREADY A 
MORE BEAUTIFUL 
WORLD. = 
> 


W 


~ 
SV 
HIGHWAYS 
HAVE BEEN REDESIGNED 


TO MAKE ROUTINE TRIPS 


TO THE SUPERMARKET 
60% WACKIERS 


GREEN 

VEGETABLES ARE NO 

LONGER CONSIDERED 
HUMAN FooDPs 


V THE UNCURBED 
CONSUPTION OF SWEETS 
HAS REACHED CRITICAL 

LEVELS? 


AN! : 
& ORLD DOMINATED BY 
LUSTER, VS JE IMPULSIVE MOTIVATIONS 
NEED TO TALK IL | ERE SIS Ze yy P| \ 
oops. E (i 
3 HOME 
SWEET HOMES 


() =| MORE CHOCOLATE 
Wwe SAUCE? 


Se 


Soe 
eae 
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HE HAD BIG, 
BLACK EYES LIKE A 


5 COCKERSPANIEL...ANDP 
AHYBRIPALIEN CHILD? PASTY, GREY SKIN... LIKE 


PEELLELS THE CLERKe AT 


NVNE [GEEZ D NS 
LO? lec 
HA JFE nil 
Mp é C—] 
a ‘ce 


=) 


On, YOU'RE 
GOOD. YOURE 
REAL GOOD. 


+ 


SAM, DID ~ 


we 
YOU ACTUALLY 
SAY, “GETTIN’- 
1T-ON“’? 


CZ 


EA B45E0 ON THE ANCIENT HIERA 


I 


—- 


THIS PLACE 
REEKS OF ADVENTURE 
AND EXCITEMENT, /@ . 
SAMS A 1 THOUGHT 
IT WAS THIS TUNA FISH 
SANOWICH I_ FOUND 
CRAWLING WITH LIFE 
IN_MY COA’ 


HOW ‘BOUT A ROOT 

m BEER POPSICLE AND 

AN ORANGE JULIUS? 

ap WHAT ABOUT YOU, ZF 
MAX? 


A | 


DON’T GULP IT MAX, (OU HEAR WHAT" LET’S SNEAK UP 
YOU'LL GET A BELLY YOu, HE CALLED ME? I 'O TI 
ACHE. HATE THATS 


(F HE CALLS ME 
“HELLO KITTY” I1L| 


YES?...YES?... YES?. .-YES?... 
EEPS WE'RE ON OUR 
WAY! 


THAT WAS THE COMMISSIONER, W R/GHT? WE'LL TRAVEL WELL HERE WE ARE 
MAX! THERE'S BAD TROUBLE THROUGH THIS IN ANCIENT EGYPT! 
IN ANCIENT EGYPT! LET’S DIMENSIONAL PORTAL 
IOVEL ON TOP OF THE BARS SENSITIVELY 
RENOERED ONLY 


AFTER PAINSTAKING 
RESEARCH, NO 
DOUBT. 


Sshhh. 
BEHOLD THE 
MAJESTY OF 

THESE POINTY 

STONE 

THINGS. 


THAT'S 
SPILLED BEER, 
ROCKHEAD. 


LOOK, MAXS |1’S THOSE PYRAMID - 
BUILDING ALIENS I'VE HEARD ABOUT 
IN SPECULATIVE FILMS AND BOOKS! 
THEY CAME TO EARTH TO BUILD 
THESE IMMENSE STRUCTURES TO. 
KEEP THEIR RAZOR BLADES SHARP 
AND THEIR HAMBURGER FRESHS 


STILL...ONLY BY SOMEHOW 


YOU SEE MAX, THERE'S NO WOOD AROUND 
HERE TO MAKE CARTS OR ROLLERS TO MOVE 


ate HUGE STONES: Face WEIGHING, ABOUT 

iT ILLION TON IOME THING, SO . 

NATURALLY THE ONLY WAY TO BUILD THESE UNWHOLESOME TASK. WHERE'D 

50-CALLED PYRAMIDS IS WITH REALLY YOU Ser 
HAT? 


FAKE-LOOKING SPACESHIPS! 


GOOD LORD’ OR SHOULD I SAY," BY THE 
(0OG-HEADED GOD OF THE DEAD, KHONTAMENTIZ~ 
THEY'RE PROCESSING THE POOR BASTARDS 
INTO ROCKET FUELS WE'VE GOT TO 
STOP THEM! 
v 


——— SA 
~~ LEVEL THIS. 


HEMISPHERES 


WE HAVE TO BE 

SUBTLE, MAX. IF WE SOME- 
HOW ALTER THE FABRIC. 
OF TIME, WE COULD 
CEASE TO EXIST! 


JEEZ! L MEAN, “BY THE PAPYRUS 
STAFF-WIELDING GODDESS, NEPHTHYS?’” 
HOW DO THEY GET THEM TO FILE 
INTO THAT HUGE STILL? 


MAYBE 
THEY'RE HANDSOMELY 
COMPENSATED! 


. 

THERE'S l 
THE BIG CHEEZE, SAMS 
IF WE CAN HUMILIATE 

HIM OFF THE FACE OF 
THE EARTH, THE REST 
WILL SCURRY LIKE RATS 

FROM A SINKING 
SCHOOL BUSY 


Mr. SUPERIOR 
ALIEN BEING. 


GET BACK IN LINES 
BUT WE WERE ( 
JUST PASSING 
THROUGH, 4 


OKAY, HERE'S THE PLAN, MAX. YOU OKAY, MAX... LEAP... 


PLUG THE PROCESSOR OPENING WITH LEAP 
YOUR TREMENDOUS HEAD, AND I'LL 
\ TAKE ADVANTAGE OF THE ENSUING NOS IT’S DARK 
2 CONFUSION. i 
Drs THERE'S GEARS: 
a7 : - N TEEL BLADES 
g , STUFF. 
es <( iS 
‘A ae 4 4 
p> Z 
WM //, S 
ii j Y ‘ 
} 
A 


SE MY TWELVE DOLLAR 
. COIFFURE IS RUINED. 
YA ORDER! KROTALUS 


{ THE MOST DREADED 
DEMANDS ORDER? 


(Hee, hee! GUESS WHO? t HEY, EVERYBODY? LOOK AT 
° & THE PANTSED ALIEN! YOK! YOKS 
° |% : 5 LOOK AT = 
Alt HIS GOOFY SHORTS! 4 
¢ LET'S HAVE = 
; MY) V\ HAND FoR Him, 
AA f > A 
‘ ‘ La 


ND Fe 
FOLKS. 


YOUR SLAVES NOLONGER 
FEAR YOU, KROTALUS THE 
HELPLESS PINHEADS 
Oops! LOOK 
OUT, SAM, HE'S 
GOT A BIG, 
FUTURISTIC 
GUNS 


YOU FOLKS ARE ALL FREE 
NOW TO DO WHAT YOU WANTS 
IF I WERE YOU, L'D PAINT 
SOME MORE CROCODILE 
HEADED GUYS!T LIKE THOSES 


THE HELL AWAY. 

FROM ANCIENT 
EGYPT FROM 
NOW ONS DO 

YOU HEAR ME? 


THEY’RE LEAVING, MAX!“PRAISE TO THE 
GOD DUAMUTEF--ONE OF THE FOUR SONS 


STUCK POTATOES 
IN THEIR EXHAUST 
PIPES! 


WELL, WE'RE BACK, LITTLE 
BUDDY. BUT I THINK THE 
DRIVER TOOK THE LONG WAY. 
I LEFT HIM WITH A NICE TIP, 

ANYWAY. 


THAT WAS A GREAT TRIP, 
MAX. BUT I CAN’T HELP BUT 
FEEL WE’VE PERVERTED 
HISTORY, SOMEHOW. 


ry HEY, GOOD 
( POINTS YOU 
BUST ME UP, 
4 LITTLE 
PAL. 


ME Toor X 
I WAS 
CARSICKS 


Thanks to SCOTT G. MIGNOLA, who somehow actually dreamed 
part of this story. 
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WELL WE'LL BE BURYIN” 
HERE WEARE IN » SLIPPERY JACK ALIVE 
THE CARIBBEAN. ITS' HELLO AND THEN AHRR 
RICHLY TEXTURED LITTLE MONKEYS! TREASURE WILL BE 
WITH ROMANTIC THEY’RE JUST LIKE 
RATS WITH PREHENSILE 
TAILS. NEAT. 


iT WAS 
THE COMMISSIONER Yo 
SAM, I MEAN MAX. 
HE SAID THERE'S BAD 
TROUBLE IN THE 
17TH CENTURY”, 


= 

YES...YES... YES?... 

SWEET MOTHER OF 
MERCY INA 

TOBOGGAN-- WE'RE 

ON OUR WAY! 


0! 


s 
is TELLING 
—or < 


Das . a 
MAX! MAX = : ? - 
WAKE UP, LITTLE 
BUDDY! FS q po 
a 5 > ), 
Oh... THERE eon, | y = 
CERTAINLY IS NO ) Pa 
PLACE LIKE HOME. |S . ‘ a 
IT REALLY A o>, yen’ Q 
DREAM, SAM?. h ft 


EVERYTHING 
WILL BE JUST FINE, 


FREEL ANC T™ & © (971 by 
STU CURE. 
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THAT WAS CLOSES \MAGINE IT, MAX. WE WERE qd |YOU ARE A CRUEL --LOOKS LIKE THE 
ACTUALLY BURIED ALIVE BY A'SORRY BAND OF, G | AND HATEFUL BEAST, CHEESE IS FINALLY 
GASSY SMELLING PIRATES. <q MAX. y : HITTING THE FAN BACK 
WHO WOULD HAVE f IN WORLD WAR II. GET 
THOUGHT THE MONKEY - | THECARKEYS! 7 | 
WOULD DIGUS UP TO Bl | : 
RIFLE OUR WALLETS? 


YEAH BUT 
NOW I CAN FASHION 
ONE FROM THIS 
HANDSOME MONKEY 


NO TIME FOR 
INCOMPREHENSIBLE 
YIK YAK LITTLE 


ENTSCHULDIGEN SIE FRAULEIN, ane COME ON Mr. H. IF \ ICH WERDE 
IST DIES DER ZUG NACH FRANKFURT? EVERYONE WOULD JUST DICH MEINEM 
I MEAN...OKAY YOU BARBARIC [E> TRY TO GET ALONG THEN... HAUSSCHAKAL 
MAKERS OF ALL THAT IS VILE AND WELL MAYBE THERE'D BE NO 
DESTRUCTIVE, MY PAL MAX ~ fs MORE WARS AND YOU'D GET 
WOULD LIKE TOMAKE A PLEA d Y / 
FOR PEACE. if fe \y THAT MOUSTACHE BACK 

ms INTO SHAPE. 


WELL, THIS SEEMS TO BE 

A LIKELY SPOT FOR HITLER'S 
MISGUIDED GENIUSES TO BE 
FOUND DESIGNING THE MOST 
THREATENING AND PECULIAR 
FLYING WEAPONS OF ALL 


TIME, OR UNTIL THE —— 


ae 


BUT YOU KNOW? I HAVE 


Aww, YO! 
“\ ME UP, LITTL 


POLICE 


: 3 J 
> PLENTY OF PARKING-- 
8 THAT'S WHAT I LOVE eld 

» = 

Ww WHY ARE YOU 
HERE WE ARE IN fray ae IK 
THE LOSTCITYOF} O A 

ATLANTIS! 


UESS 
IM (nite) 
(nite) 


WOW, SAM. = 
¥ YOU SOUND LiKE ¥ 
SOME CLAMMY 
OLD THESPIAN. 


REALLY? 
I DON’T REMEMBER 
oN DATING WITHIN 
MY GENDER. 


WHADDAYA AS YOUCAN SEE, THE 

KNOW? A JALKING 7 TAM GREAT BEAUTY OF OUR 
RSE BATHESPHERE--HIGH SURROUNDINGS 

PRIEST OF ATLANTIS. ENHANCES OUR MOIST 

LIFESTYLE, 


SAM, HAVE 
YOU EVER SEENA 
PREGNANT SURINAM 


SAM, DIO YOU 
KNOW THAT THE MALE 
SEAHORSE CARRIES THE 
YOUNG UNTIL THEY SUDDENLY 
ISSUE FORTH FROM THE 
BELLY LIKE CONFETTI?! JUST 
ANOTHER OF NATURES “TALES 
TO MAKE THE HAIR 
STAND ON END." 


FREELANCE ™ &© 1791 ay: 


Jo ESS 
MY FRIENDS. ») 


Seu FU. 


Lerrerep By: L. lors BUHALIS 


BUT ALAS. 
THEWVTRUSIVE CAST- 
OFFS FROM YOUR WORLD 

AREDESTROYING THE 
IMMENSE SERENITY OF 
OURS. THAT IS WHY 

WE CALLED. 


“ 1CAN SEE 
LIGHT RIGHT 
THROUGH HIS 


YOU MUST . 
CONVEY THE MESSAGE 
OTE Newer 

__ AND DER 


WE'LL DOITIF | 


YOU FEED US! 


O(n 


TUNA CASSEROLE 
WAYS TASTES BETTER -— 
EATEN ON-SITE. 


PEOPLE OF THE 


CONVEY OUR 
SIGNIFICANT 


BE FASHIONED INTO 
SAFE, AFFORDABLE 

CARS OF THE 

NINETIES-~ 


AN 
NUCLEAR WASTE 
COULD BE WORTH BIG 
MONEY SOMEDAY 
IF WE CONSIDERIT 
“COLLECTABLE.” 


/ WELL, HERE WE 
ARE IN A FANTASTIC 
_ FUTURISTIC TABLEAU. 4 


if _ THAT'S THEIR 
BUNKER. IT REEKS 
OF MALEVOLENCE. 


VORELL~. 
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NE’ER DO WELLS! 00p5: 

= LOWER, SAM. I 

: aim at THE Bic, PINK, EG 
ROUND PART. 44 


FOOLS! THEY WERE 
DECEIVED BY OUR 
RUBBERY 


I CAN'T BELIEVE IT. 
1 SHOT AN ELF’S HAT. 
DISGUISES 


TM ABULLYESnif; 


STOP WHINING, 
SAM. YOU'LL GET HIM 
NEXT TIME. € 


I CouULO‘VE 
SWORN IT WAS, 
A BUNKER. 


NOW IT'S ON TODEFEAT 
THE REBELLIOUS FORCES OF 
GOODNESS AND 
KINDNESS! 


SAM, HOW COME YOU FELT BAD 
ABOUT SHOOTING AN ELF’S HAT BUT 
YOU DON’T MIND KICKINGA 


STRATOSPHERE. . 
J ONCE I WEPT 


LIKEA WOMAN, MAX,1 
REALIZED NOTHING 
COULD BE MORE RE- 
FRESHING THAN A 
SENSELESS ACT OF 
4, VIOLENCE, 


BESIDES, 
THEY WERE USING. 
LEAD PAINT ON 
THOSE ToYs. 


COME ON, MAX, NOW THAT WE’VE 


SAM, IT ‘6 COLD OUT 
HERE. ANDI'M HAVING 
TROUBLE BREATHING. 


YOU'RE LE 
TODAY, MAX 


BLUE LEADER! 
IM GOING IN ONMY 


4 OWNL DON'T TRY 
—— oS? STOPMES 


PREELAMCI OL IC Ie 
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THAT'S WHY YOU'RE 
RIDING UP TOP, LITTLE PALS I WANT TO 
YOU'LL BE MY EYES, EARS GO HOME AND 
AND ROLLBARIN THE WATCH TY, 
HEAT OF COMBAT. SAM. 


/ THIS 1S SCIENCE 
FICTION, MAX, TELEVISION 


; HAS BEEN REPLACED BY 
SMELLOGRAPHIC DIGITAL HOLO - 
GRAPHY. AND STILL THERE'S 
NOTHING WORTH WATCHING! 
EXCEPT “RAWHIDE'’;OF COURSE. 


WHAT A STROK' 
OF BRILLIANCE, MAX! 
YOUR SMOKESCREEN 
WILL CONCEAL US 
FROM THE ENEMY! 
MY HEAD‘S s 
CAUGHT FIRE,SAM! 
NOW WHAT? 


GOOD THING 
THEY CeeT US A BIG 
HOLE TO SHOOT MISSILES 
INTO, OTHERWISE THIS 
€OULD TAKEALL DAY. 


QUIT SCRATCHING 
YOUR SCAR TISSUE, MAX. 
YOU'REM MAKING mie 


I'M JUST ALITTLE ‘ 
| ANXIOUS, SAM. DO YOU } 
r\ THINK I’LL EVER HAVEA 
POMPAPOUR AGAIN? 


SURE, MAX. IT'S 
SCIENCE FICTIONS YouR 
ATTRACTIVE CROPOF 
HAIR PLUGS IS BEING 
CLONED BY SKILLED : 
TECHNICIANS EVEN ¥ YO 
AS WE SPEAI 2 F UP, LITTLE PAL. 


I THINK I SAW. 

THIS INAMOVIE 

ABOUT A MILLION 
TIMES. 


FREELANCE ™™* © 1272 by 
POLICE Steve Purceit 
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Sayre 5 ‘ 
YOU KNOW, MAX, 66% OF GW v = \ \y WELL WHADPAYA 
ALL VIOLENT CRIMES ARE Ve : y 4 KNOW? THERES A 
COMMITTED BY MONSTERS. [iy = THEN I SUPPOSE FEROCIOUS MONSTER 
T WOULDN'T HAVE BELIEVED ; WE’RE BOUND BY DESTINY TO > Now. 

IT MYSELF IF T HADN'T | DESTROY AS MANY MONSTERS }} 


JUST MADE IT UP. i. Mj AS POSSIBLE FROM NOW UNTIL 
a 5 ,: THE ENP OF TIME, OR 
| ‘3 r UNTIL WE FORGET To. 


LOOK OUT, SAMS 
HERE COMES A SHRIVELED 
DWARF BRANDISHING 
HIGH-TECH BRAIN 
INSTALLATION 
APPARATUS! 


Mmmm. OKAY, 
Uh... .GUESS IT'S 
TIME TO START 
HURTIN’ FOLKS. 


HEY, MISTER-- 
YOU REALIZE OF COURSE 
THAT WITH THE GIFT OFA 
SEMI-FUNCTIONING 
CONSCIOUSNESS COMES 
AWHOLE HOST OF 


COMPLICATIONS. FIRSTOFALL, 


THERE’S LOTS AND 
LOTS OF SCHOOL =, 


\\ CHRONIC 
UNCERTAINTY FOLLOWED 
BY MORE SCHOOL AND 
MAYBE AREWARDING 
JOB MOPPING UP 
CAUSTIC RADIOACTIVE, 


MARRIAGE! 
CLOSELY FOLLOWED 
BY BABIES/ LEGIONS 


DOES THE OF BABIES! 


TERM “DATING” 


AND LIQUIO SPILLS, 
THEN SELECTIVE 


SERVICE 
REGISTRATION. 


<I> > 
Ne 
a 
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POSING AS TERRIFYING, Z 

HAIRY BIKERS WILL ALLOW be Ooh, IT’S 

US AN UNHINDEREP LOOK _-{ LIKE A DREAM 

AT BIKERDOM'S MANGY _/Z GA COME TRUE. 
UNDERBELLY, ELp- 


% HERE’S WHERE 
BIKERDOM INDULGES IN. 
ARITUAL OF PRIMITIVE 
DISFIGUREMENT. 


: WELL, I TAKE CARE OF 
/ MYSELF. I EAT RIGHT, GET PLENT’ 
OF REST--AND I BOUGHT THESE 
BIG RUBBER ARMS DOWN AT 
THE JOKE SHOP. 


B/ OKAY, LITTLE BUDDY. 
YOU PRETEND YOU WANT 
ATATTOO WHILE I SNIFF 
AROUND THE FOYER. 


BE SURE TOASK 

FOR SOMETHING 

INTIMIDATING, 
MAX. 


HOW 
BOUT ELVIS 
NAKED? 


I 
BELIEVE YOU LET IT’S ACTUALLY BETTER 
HER TATTOO THAT YOU PASSED OUT. 


ME WHILE I WAS. YOUR -PITCHE 
UNCONSCIOUS, SQUEALING WAS - 
SAM. CURLING MY EYEBROWS. 


IT POESN'T EVEN 
LOOK LIKE ASNAKE. IT 
LOOKS LIKE A 
CANDY CANE. 


EXCUSE ME, MISS, I'M AN OKAY, LADY, 
TERRIFYING, HAIRY BIKER DO YOUR WORST. 
LOOKING FOR JUST THE LET THE 
RIGHT TATTOO TO EXPRESS 
MY RENEGADE SPIRIT OF 
ADVENTURE AND POOR 
GROOMING. 


TRYING TO 
UNCLOG THE _Jegess| 
NEEDLE. 


WHAT ABOUT A 
SNAKE EATING A RAT 
WITH THE CAPTION-- 


ey. --WHETHER IT’S GRATUITOUS 
TONGUE AND EYELID PIERCING, SPIRITED 
HAMMER FIGHTING OR INDULGING IN 
ACLUMSILY-RENDEREP TATTOO. 
IT'S THE PINHEADED CHOICE OF THE 
/NDIVIDUALS 


REALIZE THAT ONE OF THE PERKS 
OF LIVING INAFREE SOCIETY IS 
THE INALIENABLE RIGHT TO DEBASE 
OURSELVES IN A WIDE VARIETY 

OF WAYS-- 


THAT'S OKAY, MAX. I'VE COME TO J 


WOW, SAM. 
YOU COULD BE THE 
PRESIDENT, 


GOOD THING THE NOW WE CAN FIND 

REBEL PX HAD FUTURISTIC THE UNSAVORY EMPIRES 
SPY CAPES IN HUSKY ET PLAN ROOM, SWIPE 
IZES! 


HEY, 
YOU GUYS NEW 
HERE? WANNA 
GET LUNCH? 


IT SEEMS THESE 
EVIL MEN WILL NEVER 


MY TRIGGER FINGER |S 
BLISTERING. 


Wy" v WA s 


b 
OF 


Uh ob, I THINK SOMEBODY 
THEY'RE ON TO MUST HAVE NOTICED 
uss ~ THE MILE LONG TRAIL OF 
i, SMOLDERING STORMTROOPER. 

REFUSE INOUR WAKE. 


MAYBE WE ¥ 
SHOULD HAVE TIDIED UP. 
AFTER OURSELVES. 


mes 


CAN’T,.2 CHOKE = BREATHE, 
THE AIR IS/Gasp)...THICK 
WITH METHANE. 


GOTTAGET MEAS 
BETTER LOOK AT 
THAT SEWIE 
MONSTER. 


IT SMELLS LIKE 


WASTE MATERIAL COMFPACTOR. 


SOME KIND OF HIGH TECH )) 


THEY'LL NEVER THINK WE 
WERE SoiNcREDIBLY AEE] 


STUPIDASTO 
HIDE IN HERE. 


SAY, 1S NT 


MONSTER? 


e FREE comics on 


MY IMAGINATION OR ‘ I DON’T THINK YOU 
ARE WE BEING STALKED fp. 
BY A HIDEOUS SEWAGE 


\ MUST BEA MONSTER. 


ees HAVE AN IMAGINATION. 


fant? WELL, YOU SOMEHOW. 
Sie MANAGED TO WAX THE ENTIRE 
BASE IN ONE SHOT, LITTLE BUDDY. 
EVEN THOUGH I'M COMPLETELY 
IMMOBILIZED, I GUESS L 
SHOULD FEELLUCKY TO 
BE ALIVE. 


I WASFORTUNATE , 
TO BE BLOWN OUT OF HARMS 
WAY WHILE YOU NOW LIESCORCHED, 
TAKING YOUR MEALS THROUGH A 
RUBBER HOSE ANP EXPOSED 
TO DAYTIME TV FOR THE NEXT 
EIGHT MONTHS. I WOULPN’T 
SAY THAT'S VERY LUCKY 


So GEE, IFONLY I = 
HAD THE TELERINETIC ABILITY = 
YOURHEAD. | ; 


a ad Sar’ 
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HELLO, FRIENDS! 

TODAY ON SAME&MAX/-- THE STEAMY, SEAMY 
WORLD OFANIMALS/ JOIN US AS WE PUT A FEWOF 
THESE CRASS CRITTERS ON THE HOTSEAT. AND 

STICK AROUNP FOR WHATSHOULD BE AN 
UNSETTLING CONFRONTATION BETWEEN y 
PREDATOR ANP PREY. RIGHT, MAX? y 


THAT'S RIGHT, SAM. ANP LATER 
WE'LL BRING OUTASOMALI WILD ASS = 
SO WE CAN ALLSNICKER ABOUT , 


LET‘S START WITH YOU, MISTER ' ' We I THINK THE CRAB IS 
SO-CALLED FIDDLER CRAB. IT'S BEEN LISTEN--IT'S : I SCUM fT THINK THE CRAB 
SAID THAT YOU/RE ACTUALLY WILLING COMPLETELY NATURAL <A + uh DOES NOT PESERVE TO 
TO PROPAGATE WITH ANY NUMBER BEHAVIOR/ I MEAN, LOOK-- - a REPRODUCE! 
OF VIABLE FEMALES. I THINKOUR MOST OF US ARE EATEN BY 4 
AUVIENCE WOULD LIKE TOKNOW SEALS BEFORE WE’RE 
WHAT YOUR WIFE THINKS i AWEEK OLD/ 

ABOUT THAT! 


K /, AUDIENCE, 
WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
MEET THE CRABS 


I DON'T EAT NOBODY 
WHO AIN‘T READY TO. 
BE ETT. 


af 
ANDAFEW HUNPRED 
OF His ILLEGITIMATE 
CRABLINGS 2 


HEY, LAYOFE/ 
T’M ENDANGERED! 


HEHADA 
BAD HOOF! HE WOULD 


HAVE KICKED OFF SOON 


ENOUGH, YOU HEARTLESS 
(BLEEP! Ba-BLEEP?! 


WHILE THEY'RE SORTING 
THAT OUT, MAX AND I 
WOULD LIKE YOU TOMEET 
A CHEETAH. AND... THE 
FAMILY OF HIS VICTIM. 


WE CERTAINLY 
DON’T CONDONE THIS TY PE 
OF VIOLENT OUTBURST. BUT 
IT SURE IS GREAT FOR 
RATINGS. 


SORRY FOLKS, BUT THE 
SOMALI WILDASS WAS EATEN BY. 
HYENAS WHO, AMAZINGLY ENOUGH, 
FORGOT TO LAUGH AT HIS NAME. 
SEE YOU NEXT TIME! 


ANU THATS THE STORY GEE, 1 PON’T KNOW. 
OF THE LITTLE ENGINE WHO GAVE BUT I GUESS THERE'S 
UP BECAUSE NOBOPY LOVEP HIM. ONE ONE ae TO 
UT. 


GOOPNIGHT, MAX? 


WELL, SAM-- 
NOW YOU’VE 
DONE 


IA 3, 
KILLED THE CAT.” BUT I’M 
PRETTY SURE IT WAS A 


Sug : ae SCAM TD ONT ENOW WHY 
SURE, COME I~ sAM/ i ae OO 
ON IN/ ITS NOT LIKE iow TY Pua 


YOU KNOW THAT 
STUFF THEY ALWAYS 
SAY ABOUT NOT 
SHOWERING WITH 
ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES? 
THEY AREN'T fo 


1] i KIDDING! 


SORRY ABOUT € 
WHATS ALL THIS. WE'LL CALL YOU IF 
Uae TROUBLE, ~ WE NEED ANYTHING. t 


UINKY = 
THE OTHER 
RESIDENTS FILED THIS 


a 
Oo! ' 
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|E 


me ITS THI 
VY ONLY WAY TO GET A TABL 
IN THIS DUMPS AND DON’T 
SAY TESTOSTERONE--KIPS 
ARE con READ 


IF WE CAN JUST STAY 
AFLOAT UNTIL ACRUISE SHIP LOADED 
TO THE GILLS WITH POUTY SUPERMOPELS 
BLOWS BY, THIS MIGHTALL TURN OLIT 
TO BE WORTH THE TROUBLE. 


GASHES OR SLITS-- AT 
LEAST FOR THE 
TIME BEING. 


SEE, SAM? THIS * <3 4 pm Y Not EXACTLY SUPERMODELS, 
15 EXACTLY WHAT : BUT AT LEAST THEY'RE IN THE 
TWAS TALKING : Z SAME WEIGHT CLASS. 
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IT'S BETTER — 
WHADPAYA i FitAN CSPI ErSTIGICIN NI THIS 15 THE Most FUN 
fp eametalg THE EVE’ AND BELIEVE } I'VE EVER HAD WITHOUT 
f ME, I KNOW! a GEING PRENCHED IK THE 
ENEMIES,” 


I CAN’T WAIT yl C £8 . 
TO TELL THE BOYS BACK a 4 - { SOMEONE MENTIONED 2 
HOME ABOLIT THIS WHILE WE > A \ THE NAME FLYING PUTCHMAN, SO 
FRITTER AWAY OUR Y — => I’M GUESSING THEY MUST BE 
\ HARD-EARNEPAND JEALOUSLY ~ y \ Ib = CIRCUS PEOPLE. HOPE WE GET 


GUARDED BOOTY. Ta See \ TO SEE A HIGH WIRE Act? &% 


WELL, THIS - = “PLUCKE? FROM THE 
LOOKS LIKE OUR STOP. (a UNFORGIVING SEA BY 
GEE, I DON’T KNOW LIKE THEY Zi INCORPOREAL FORCES, WE 
HOW WE'LL EVER THOUGHT OF A WAY FOUND OURSELVES PELIVERED 
REPAY YOU. Nee US TO REPAY p HOME WITH NARY ASCRATCH 
THEM. 4 =! AND LIGHTER BY ONLYA FEW 
h POUNDS Qeaeee rot EN 


iW 


i y “WELL, I GUESS 
_ Bakes 
"VE GOT IT/ wy ¢ 
WE'LL NEVER EVER COME g WACKY, FISH SHAPED 
COMBS DOWN AT 


BACK HERE AND TROUBLE YOU . FISHERMAN’S WHARI 
WITH BURDENSOME REWARDS. /— Mul ee 3 é 
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MAX, I THOUGHT L TOLD ‘Wa es 
YOU TO STAY OUTSIDE ANZ a ¢ 
GREET THE TRICK-OR- +) X 3 
TREATERS! f PO YOU 
(74 ae SMELL BURNING 
ripe \ ARMY MEN 2 


(pe 
NN 


0 
Be 
CAN’T..- 
BREATHE... HEAT... 
ON FIRE... by 


HELLO, LITTLE GUy. ARE YOU y 7) MUST HAVE OVERINPULGED 
\UPPOSEP TO BE ONE OF THOSE IN THE FLAMBOYANT GAVABOUT_@ 
FLAMBOYANT WEST. VILLAGE LIFESTYLE! <i 
GAVABOUTS? 4 4 


I VOTE WE = 
GUT HIM SILLY WITH 
ARUSTY MELON- BALLET} h 
ALL IN FAVORZ 


SWEET HOLY MOTHER LOP ME OFF V7 
ON Hi ACKERS ASLAB OF THAT-- 
HE’S BEEN LOADING MEAT PIES WITH A LARGE 

MILK, PLEASE. 


E' DI 
WITH WRIGGLING TRICK- 
OR-TREATERS! 
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AN? THEN WE 
SHAKE HIM 
CANNED PAIQU 


PRUGGEP ANP PACKEP INTO 
MEAT PIES. WHAT KIND OF 
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